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W. S. to 0. Morley Pall Matt Magazine. In afternoon
we had a lovely drive up above the Alcantara Valley
along the mountain road toward Cesaro."

And here the Diary ends, and here too ends the writ-
ten work of a tired hand and brain, but of an eager
outlooking spirit. Ever since we left London it was evi-
dent that his life forces were on the ebb-tide slowly but
surely; and he knew it, but concerned himself little, and
believed he had at any rate a few months before him
and possibly a whole year. Yet he seemed to have an
inner knowledge of what was to be* In Scotland, in the
summer, he told me it would be his last visit there; that
he knew it, and had said farewell to his mother. On
the afternoon when we drove up to the Saw-Mils in the
oak-woods he got out of the carriage and wandered
among the trees. When I urged him to come away,
as the light was waning rapidly, ho touched the trees
again and again and said, " Ah dear trees of the North,
dear trees of the North, goodbye." The drive OE the
8th, so beautiful, to him so full of fascination, was fatal
to him. We drove far along a mountain pass and at the
furthest point stopped to let Mm look at the superb
sunset over against the hillset town of Cesaro.

He seemed wrapt in thought and looked long and stead-
fastly at the wonderful glowing light; it was with diffi-
culty that I persuaded him to let us ratum. On the
way back, a sudden turn of the road brought us in face
to the snow covered cone of JBfaa, The wind had changed
and blew with cutting cold straight off the snow. It
struck him, chilling him through and through. Half way
back he got out of the carriage to walk and get warm.
But the harm was done. That evening, before dinner,
"he said to me: "I am going to talk as much as I can to-
night. That dear fellow Alec is rather depressed, Pve
teased him a good deal today; now I am going to
him..". .He was as good as Ms word, anecdote, reminis-
cence, followed one another told in the gayest of spirits,
and in saying goodnight to me our host declared, " Ia manacled arm behind one               \
